WE    START   FOR   EVEREST   AGAIN
March zist, 1924.   At Darjeeling,
Norton and I spent the whole day going laboriously
through the provisions. These are much better than last
year—and they were pretty good then—and the tents and
things are better also. So what we want now is good
weather and no avalanches, and then—Union Jack on the
summit ? We shall see.
We were entertained at the hotel in the evening by some
Americans who told us an amusing story against them-
selves. Lord Balfour was taken to the top of the Wool-
worth Building soon after its completion. His cicerone
told him about its height, wonder, and greatness. Finally,
one of the party added : " And believe me, sir, it's abso-
lutely fireproof; impossible to burn down.'1 " What a
pity ! " sighed Balfour.
I had borrowed from the Medical College at Calcutta an
apparatus for analysing the gases expired from the lungs,
and tested this with various members of the Expedition
at Darjeeling. It seemed to work all right.
So all is going well, and Darjeeling is as jolly as ever.
March 242^.—Started off in a car, and Mallory and I
then walked together down the steep hill to Tista Bridge,
taking short cuts when we could, and getting hotter and
hotter as we approached the sultry and rather squalid little
town with its ramshackle tin-roofed gin-shop and its tumble-
down booths where the least attractive specimens of these
usually charming hill-men sell their mixtures of Tibetan
food and cheap Japanese enamelled iron. Then over the
river, and at the bridge I picked up a hireling pony ; what
a screw ! On the way up the steep hill to Kalimpong my
pony tried to lie down and give up the ghost several times.
It was, however, only a hireling; and I interviewed some
jolly little Tibetan ponies to-day at Kalimpong, and fixed
on the likeliest—young, ill-kept, and therefore cheap ; but
good food will make him all right, I think.
March zjth.—Left Kalimpong, breakfasting with Graham.
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